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Waas Still In The Lead.

With what! Why,
Cigar, the O rdin's Lead

1 so call

becanso it was made for that soclety in
the first place, Nothing but the best will
suit the lending singing] sovicty of the
The W. D. 100 and the Little and
Big Pride of Waterbury, Victoris and Top
of the Heap 5o, hold their owu. [HCigars

state,

and Tobuceo wholesale and retail.

M. H. WAAS,
COR. GRAND AND UANAL STREETS.

SAMPLE ROOM.

JOEN NOLAN, 80 East Man Bt,

Choloe lignors, wines, nles and Iager,
foreign and domestic eigur. (ive me n
call.

DUAING THE HOLIDAYS
Martin Hellma:in

WILL HAVE Folt SALE

Extra Vienna Double Beer.

" Prooure your ordors early.

James E. Watts,

SAMPLE ROOM

106 Souvrit Main 5.

Jones’ Portsmouth Ale,

Schaefer's Wiener Becr,

Splendid Sweet Cider
Bottled for family use aund delivered to

any part of the vity.

J. W . Hodson,

Telephone. 18 Excnance PLace

 HARVEY BROS.,
Sample Room, Billiard & Pool Tables.

11 West Main Street.

DURAND,

Successor to Otro OCHSNER,

Ladies And Gents Restaurant,

Meals to order at all hours,
First Class Dinner for 25 cents.
165 BANK STREET-

SELLING OUT AT COST.

L@~ Parlor Stoves and Ranges at cost

LA™ BRASY TERMN, LOW PRICES
New and second-hind Furniture bought
suld and exchanged by =

M. EERLICET,
53 EAST MAIN STREET.

with & New 10e

LONE HOLLOW;

Or, The Peril of the Penroys.

A Thrilling and Romantic Stor—
“Inatead of comirgto Lone Hollow he
hid In A cave, once a counterfeiter’s resort,

in Hangman's Gulch, Sometimes he had
moments of sanity, but they were of short
duration. He led a hermit life, and watched
to meet Lawrence Brandon. He did meet
bim finally, and recogmized him. He fired
with the intention of taking life. Somehow,
it seoms tbat Brandon, alins Starbright,
lived to concoct further schemes of villainy,
among them the poisoning of Grace Pearoy,
that he might, through a forged will, seize
upon the million lnft by Morgan Vandible.”
“That will is not a forgery.”

“EKeep quiet,’” ordered Lura.

] have come mear to the end of my
story,” proveeded Dr, Colton, with thoe ut

most gravity. “Before you went to Cali
fornia you had sought to win the hand of
Miss Jovee. Sio read your character and
desplsed you. Afterward, whenshe learned
that you were ot Lone Hollow, shere

solved to themrt your desigusupon the
unsuspeelag old mun Vandible and upon
Grace, nlihough 1t that time she knew noth

ing of the erime you had committed among
the gold hills of Culifornia.

“ Disguised as Fingal, the hunter, she has
been quite suceessful in thwarting your
villaloy. Your attempt upon her life on
two occasions failed signally. Ble discov-
srod your attewnpt to poison her cousin—"'
“By heaven! this is too much,” grated
the Captain, white and trembling, at tlL>
same time coming to his feet, *“This plot
arranged between you and this shaiucioss
girl wili not succeed. In good faith 1 cano
here. 1 was the friend of Karl Vendibo..
My namo is Btarbright, and—"

“PDo you deny that you attempted |
{ife?" interrupted the doctor.

w1 do, most emphatically.”

“ You did not strike him down in Ca
forniat”

“No."

“You did not set hired assassins on his
track but a few weeks since, and sink his
body in a darl pool in the woods?"?

White, stern, grim as fate ,was the face
of Dr. Arthur Colton as he put these
questions swiftly to the trembling man be-
foro him.

W N—n—o!'' faltered Captain Btarbright,
reeling and eringing.

** Thon, perhaps, you will dare deny these
things to another witness."

Dr. Colton turned swiftly and flung wide
the door. Two men crossed the threshold.

Captain Starbright glared wildly into the
faco of the foremost man, then he uttered ¢
greatery of apony and terror. The dead
had indeed come back to earth to stand as o
witness against ham.

* Karl Vandible nlive!"

Then the shattered spivit sank weakly,
and Captain Btarbright feil heavily into his
chair, covering his face to shut out the view

Before themm stpod the man we have
known as Don Benito, the manise. Now
thoero was the light of reason glowing in hie
gyes, yet he was thin and pale, and leaned
on tho arm of his companion, an officer, for
BUppOTL.

“1 am not dend, Lawrence Brandon,?
said the wronged Californian, in a solemn
vowce, **A blow from your hand clouded
my brain and sent me forth a demeunted
wanderer upsn the earth. A weight ol
years has whelmed me, yet Tdid not forget
nor forgive the man who struck that blow,
the man I trusted and confided in only to be
murdered, almost, by his treachery.

“Your last attempt upon my life proved
as futile as the first, thanks to this brave
doctor und his equally brave helper, Lurs
Joyece. Both were on hand to rescue mc
from the svatery grave into which your
minions had cast me. The stone brole
looso at the outset. 1 was unconscious for
some time, aud these friends conveyed me
to Stoncfield in a light vehicle. The shock
to my system was terrible, but it served the
good Lturn Lo restore my reason.

“From the hour of my regaining conscious

DEAFNESS

1ts Cnuses and Cure,
gelontifically treated by an nrtist of world-wide
reputstion,  Deafness eradivated und entirsl

wured, uf from U to du yeurs' stunding, after all

othor treatments have fallud, How tue diieanl
ty is reaclied and the vause removed, fully ex
p{nmod In elrowinres, with affidavits and testi

monials of cures (eom prominent people, mailed
Ur.A.Foutiine, 54 West 14ch a1, N X,

ree.

Park Market.

Do You Know Where the Park Market Is ?
Well | The Park Market is No, 10 North

Main street. It is the cleanest, neates

aud sweotest murket in the city, and Ments

of the very best quality will be kept
Poultry, ele,  Game in the season,
tnslea fresh every day.

Park Market.

M. & W. A. GUILFOILE,
No. 10 North Main 8t

Veye-
Prices the lowest,

ness I knew every thing. My head is yet
sore, and [ am very weak, yoet 1 manages
Inst might to nstound you on the brink o)
the forest pool, where you had gone to con-
templute your latest villainy. 1 had beente
the cave after sowcthing left there by me
and spying you moving toward the pool)

dogged your steps and executed a little
“| tableau tbat friglitened you so that you|
swooneidl. From your pocket 1 nbstracted |
this," holding up o delicate vial, *which the |
good doctor iuforms mo isn subtle anc|
deadly poison. You bave used it. My
brother Morgan died from its effects before |
he signed the will, towhich you afterward
affixed his name. Your raco is rum, Law |
rence Drandon, You hove many r.uurdcrr1
to answer for, all togain a miliion that war
not for you."

As the man pauscd Lura held alofta fold |

t| ed document:
“The lnst will and tostament of Morgar |
. | Vandibie, which lcaves all his property te|
Karl, his beloved brother. This will har
been concealed, and is tho only eenuinc
document in existence from the hand o |
Morgan Vandible. Icongratulate you, Mr
Vandible.”

Starbright dropped h s hands and glared
at the paper ina hopeless, despairing way |
His face was lilo death itself.

“And now,” sall Karl Vandible, “1 have
the satisfaction of turning you over to the
custody of an officer, Lawrence Brandon.'

i]

NOTICE.

Those
moneyJloaned, notes, €c,, will pleas
setdlejthe same at once.
®ke 50 cents on the dollar.

Respectfully Yours,

S A Wheeler,

ceipt.

that owe me livery bills,

All bills that
have run over three months I will
If you
ean not pay that, call and get a re-

“Wait,"" cricd the culprit, buskily, m
Vandible's companion advanced, displaying
& pair of haudeuffs. Then he came to his
feet and shrank back across the flom
toward the window.

“f will not boe taken alive!"™ hoarsely
€ | uttered tho haggard villain, O Dh= 2 stant
he prescnled o revalvor, whigh ¢ -“alwaya
carried in casoof emergency

This movement deterred s scizure, and
then, crouching quick! .s cd through
the open window. B(‘ @dcor ard Dr.
Colton dashed forward anf pees 1 out. The
escaping villain mud:mﬂ&p. slipped
and, with a wild ery, headlong to
the ground below.

#]—1 feel that I am mnot long for this
world, Karl.”
The volee was faltering wad low, and the

R. E. HitcHcock & Co

7 10 80 Camair 8y, WATERDURTY,
or—

FINE . PAPER - BOXES.
Duaruns o Paren axp Twors.
JOB PRINTING.

lips that uttered the words blue and
shrunken. Beside the couch sat two men,
Dr. Colton and Karl Vandible. Outside tho
first snow of the scason was sifting softly
down upon the gray roof at Lone Hollow
One woulid scarcely recognize in the emacl-
ated man on tho bed our old acquuintance,
Captain Starbright. 4

Bodily and mental suffering had done its
work. The plunge from the upper story of
the great house on thaut night just a fort-
night before had given the man & shock
from which he could mot recover,and he
was slowly and surely dying.

“There is no help for you, Captain-—""

“Hush! Do not utter that title. It was

-+THE -:-

American Steam Laundry

in the city where the

The lace
m;,;.":,’%&’uu is done up properly.

Panoy Shirts finished up In
ANDREW HUNTER Prop.

n%mmuw

Telorhone Wo. #0.

L1

Svn

- o -
- -

the best

s false as my life has been. Whore—
where ia Auntin Wentword! He ought to
ba here.”

“He is still behind prison bars,” answered
the doctor.

“And for my crime. ¥es, it was mine. 1
meant to get rid of them both when 1 .fired
that shot. My alm was not good. 1 was
nervous, I suppose. Dropping the pistol 1
fled, and making a swift detour, came upon
Austin and Grace from the direction of the
house. Ihope he may bu sct free. And

a?m,_,n
‘Bho is im

“Belze him!" crvied Lura. “Therc's o!
ladder at the window. He will escape.”
“Halt, sirt"

“And now," said Karl Vandible,
tbout the others, the will, and—" H

“Bvery thing sald against mo is true,
sven to forging the namo of your brother i
to that will. He never would have changed |
the first ono had he not supposed you dead
—never,"

The dying man was breathing huskily.

Boon he opened his lips and told the story
of his villniny, confessing every thing.

“Now—-now, can you ever forgive me for
the wrongs I did, Earl -Earl, you who
were once my friend!" faltered the dyiog
man at the last.

Karl thought of his own sufferings, of the
dead brother hastened to his grave by
poison administered by the hand of the man
before him, and remained silent.

“You can not!"” groaned the dying man.

#A higher power may—look there, notto :
me,” answered Vundible, in tones of sol- !
omn gravity.

Then the sinking man gasped. attempica |
1o speak, but failed. A convuisive shudder |
passed through his frame, o gasp and then
silemes - the man of evil was dead.

With his death comes the ending of our
story. We have no desire to prolong the
parrative. Through the cfforts of Lura
Joyce, assisted at the last by Dr. Colton, |
retribution had overtaken the man who hind
staked his soul in the struggle fora fortunc.
He had meditated the destruction of the
lust Penroy in his eager desire to gain the
wealth of Major Vandible. Caught, he bad |
fallen and died & miserable death. I

Austin Wentword was at once released.
e forged will was cast aside and the gen-
uine probated, which was satisfactory to |
all, Mres. Penroy having the promse of
ample pin money as well as a home while
sho lived, and Grace the snug sum of twenty
thousand dollars a year. This was encugh
to marry on, Wentword and Grace believed,
and they conscguently ncted upon it and
were united early the following spring.

Lawyer Gripes, fearing prosccution for
his part in the transaction with Lswrence

Brandon, left Stopefield and was seen there
no more.

Mother Caberaand her sons were arrested
on thoir reappearance at Lone Hollow and |
wera sent to prison for o term of years.

Lura Joyee!

Yes, what of her who had proved the
gunrdian angel of the Penroysi BShe won
Dr. Arthur Colion, cortainly, and becamo
his happy wife a year after the death of the
wicked Brandon, alins Starbright.

On the wedding morn Karl Vandible us-
tonished the bride with Seertificate of de-
posit in the Stonefield Bank, in her name,
for the snuyg sum of twenty thousand dollars. |

“] owe every thing % you, brave little |
woman,” he said, gravely, “and you must
accept this in slight recompense.”

1t proved the nest-cge for afuture fortune.

TNE EXD.
—_—

A CAPITAL ANECDOTE

How Dr. Dwight Made the Acquaintance
of Dennle, the American Addison.

As Dr. Dwight, the celebrated president
of Yale Uollege, scventy odd years ago,
was traveling through New Jersey, ha
chanced to stop ut a stuge hotel, in one of |
its populous towns, for the night, says the
New York Ledger. At o late hourof the
same, Mr. Deonie (a once mnoted writer).
arrived also ot tho inn, and had the mis |
fortune to leara from the landlord that his |
beds were all palred wilh lodgers, except
one, occupicd by the celebrated Dr, Dwight. |

“Bhow me to his apartment," cxrlu:mud|
Dennie; “although 1 um a stranger to the
Rev. Doctor, perhaps I can barguin with |
him for my lodgings.”

The landlord accordingly waited on Mr.
Deunnie 1o the doctor's room, and there left
him to intraduce hilmsclf. The doctor, al
though in his mnight-gown, cap and slippers, |
and just ready to resign himself to tie re- |
freshing arms of Somupus, politely reguest |
ed the strange intruder to be seuted. The |
doctor, struck with the intellectunl physi |
ognomy of Lis companion, unbent his
nustere brow, and commenced a literary
conversation, The names of Waghington,
Franklin, Rittenhouse, and o host of liter
ary and distinguisbed characters, for some |
tune gave a zest and interest to their con:
versation, until Dr, Dwight chanced to men. |
tion the name of Dennie. !

“Dennie, the editor of the Port Folio™
said the doctor, in a rhapsody, **is the Ad- !
dison of the Umited Blates—the father of
American belles lettros, But gir," con-
tinued he, “is it not astounding that & man
of such a genius, fancy and feeling, shouid
abaudon himsell to the incbriating bowl,
and to bucchanalinn revels?™ “Sir," said
Dennie, “you are mistaken. 1 have been
mumately acquainted with Dennle for
several years, and 1 never kuew or suw
him  intoxicated.’” - “Bir,” rejoined  the
doctor, “you err;
from o particular friend; I am confident
that I am right, and that you are wrong."

Deonunie now ingeniously changed Lhe con

vorsation 10 the clergy, remarking that [

Drs. Abercrombicand Mason were amongst
our most distinguished divines; neverthe-
less, he considered Dr. Dwight, President
of Yule College, the most learned theo
logian—the first logician—and the greatest
poet that America had  ever produced.
“But, sir,”" eontinued Dennie, “théte are
traits in his character, undeserving so great
and wiso o man, of the most detestable de
scripiion—he is the greatest bigot and dog-
mutist of the age!™ “8ir," said the doctor,
“‘you are grossly mistaken; I am intimately
acguainted with Dr. Dwight, and 1 know to
the contrary." “Bir,”” replicd Dennie,

“‘you are mistaken; 1 bave it from an in-

timate acquaintance of his, who I amn con-
fident would wmot tell an untruth.” “No
more slander," says the doctor, “I am Doc-
tor Dwight of whom you speak!™ “And 1,
exclaimed the other, “am Mr. Dennie, of
whom you spoke!"

The astonishment of Dr. Dwight may be
better conceived than told. Suffce it to
say, they mutually shook hands, and were
extremoely happy in each other's acquaint®

—
Somea Advertlsing Models, .\

ed from an amusing little volume entitled
“English ua Sho is Wrote,” forming No. 3of
Applewn’s “Parchment Paper Series:”

1‘“’0 YOUNG WOMEN want washing.

WILL THE anlﬁ.gnur who_left his
stomuc or nnn ]
it, toguether with th: ru’;::lﬂ“om Sl aad ey

TANTED, n young man to tako cha
horses of a religious turn of mind. "o o

R RENT, a fine, airy, well-furnished bed-
room fo gentieman twelve feet square.

‘ ANTED, R woman to wash, iron and milk
one or Lwo cows., .

ICKETS, 25 cents; ehildren, Half-pri to
hiid nt the captain's oMce. ) Lo Sabn
To these native specimens we add an ex-
unple ¢lipped for us from an English pro-
tincial newspaper:

UST RECEIVED, a fine lot of live Ostend
*J rabblts. Persons purchnsing the same will
o skinned and elﬂnnegwhiln they walt,

BoMenony says that drinking beer will
veh the thirst. Perhaps it may, but not so
juickly as water. Some men’s thirst is so
wird to quench with beer that they swallow
en glasses inside of an hour, whereas one
mtof water will satisfy a plain, ordinary,
-'verydsy thirst for eight or ten hours at a
me.

SNOW-The Florist.

I T W
“mfom gadn ¢ RS

U Best of goods.
87 BANK STREET.
Store of p & Webater.

“tallull g

I have my information I
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CHAPTER L

BAGS AND TATTERS,

Lawrence Drane awoke with a shud-
der from a dream of poverty. Doubt-
less many peoplo would like to know
how ho did it. Some of us have tried

; it and failed. We have struggled with

this nightmare even when our eyes
wore open, and have notcast it off. In
varfons shapes it haunts the shadows
of this world. Mr. Drane, however,
awole; but belore sending him our con-
gratulations let us see what he found
waiting for him.

The first thing he saw on opening hia
eycs was a ragged coat which lay upon
his arm. Itwasa garment eminently
qualificd to be offensive to a gentle-
man; shiny, soiled and raveled at the
edges. Mr. Drane blinked at it an in-
stant and concluded that it must be a
part of his recent troublesome fancies.

“Getout,” he muttered, sleepily, shak-
ing the garment to the floor; *“‘you're a
fake. Idreamed yon, and I'm going to
wake up in a minute.”

No wonder he was deceived, for the
coat fitted tho dream with diabolical ac-
curacy. It hod not been a vision of
financlal embarrassment alone; he had
‘seen himself walking on the uppers of
[disgrace over the rocky road of despair.

His first waking impression hnd been
a great thankfulness that he was him-
igelf again, a man of wealth and consid-
‘eration; a gentleman by birth and
breeding. Then he had seen the ragged
fcont and denied its reality.
| He let his head fall upon the pillow
again and sank for & moment into
gleep. Then he awoke with a start.

i “Queer notlon about that coat,” he
‘sald, and glanced over the edge of the
bed. Thocont was there. None of its
fine points had got away. The summer
unbeams round the edges of the cur-
tains glinted upon {ts greasy wrist-
|bands and glassy sleeves. Mr. Drane
‘sat upon the bed and stared stupldly at
the strango garment. The sight con-
fused him.
1 He tried to recall the events which
‘nnd preceded hissleep. He remembered

‘ lhis journey castward from his home in

Kansas City; the business interests
which he had In oharge; the hot, dasty,
tiresome ride which had brought him to
New York on his way to Boston. He
recalled how he had found himself so
tired that he had resolved to waitin
New York long enough to have a good
nap In a hotel; how he had entered the
first one he found, and had stumbled

*=sleepily nlong in the wake of the hall-

'boy to the room wherein he lsy. Then
he nad cast himself upon the bed after
iremoving only his outer clothing.

ldon start, ‘“*where are my clothes I

should like to know?"

How easy it is to ask questions, and

Ihow eternally hard it is toanswer them.

Mr. Drane’s hasty but thorough scarch
of the apartment revealed no reply to
|his very natural query. He dldnotfind
;his clothes because they were not there,
jbut he did succced in discovering o
walstcoat and a pair of pantaloons
{which owned disgraceful kinship with
|tho cont.

1l »I1 [ were a drinking man,” he mut-
'tered, in dire perplexity, ““I think thatI
‘should find the motive for a great refor-
'mation somewhere in this affair.”

At this moment he found himself con-
fronted by a mirror, and as his own re-
flection met his eyes he couldn't help
being assailed by the idea thata change
had come over his countenance which,

, if it were notequal in extentto that,

| which had overtaken his clothes, was
yet in the same unfortunate direction.

| Of course it was one of those crooked

| hotel mirrors which soshockingly wreck

| the features of their victima. Accord-

i ing to this veracious glass, Mr. Drane

was affiicted with strabismus, erysipelas
, and a disordered liver, complicated with
a three-days' beard. None of these per-
sonal charms had any real existence ex-
cept the beard, and that wasn't so bad
as it looked. In spite of it, Mr. Drane
was a very good-looking young man; but
he couldn’t see it in that glass.

“Jingo!” he exclaimed, as ho gazed
upon this optical monstrosity. “They've
stolen me along with my olothes. I
must have assistance.”

He turned to the annunciatorand con-
sulted the dircctlons for its use. First,
he rang once for the hall-boy, but there
was no response. Then he gave three
jabs for ice-water, but it did not come.
Six for a hack and seven for the police
were equally unproductive; and when
he had tried eleven for the fire depart-
ment and twelve for an ambulance he

gave it up,

“]f they had given me permission to
ring thirteen times for the coromer 1
sheuld feel that I had done my full
duty,” groaned Lawrence; and then he
laughed, it was all so absurd. He felt
in the pockets of the deplorable
clothes which had been left for him, but
he did not find their late wearer's name
and addrces, nor any other articlo of

West End Drug Store,

111

TWest Maln BSt.

Pure drugs aud ohemicsls. Prescrip-

“By the way,"” thought he, with a sud- |

The Tillowing gennios e are extract. | had a swelling on his right cheek, and |

value. The loss of his money and watch
did not trouble him mauchk, for he had
never felt the need of u dollar,
and did not know ghat its nbsence may
imply. As for hldénwh theo police would
recover that. Mr. Drane had exaggerated
notions about the matropolitan police.
He did not know that before they would
find that watch in the ordinary course
of their business he would be all done
with time and a large pari of eternity.

So he didn’t worry about those things,
but bestowed his regret very semsibly
upon the abseuce of certain papers. He
knew nobody in New York, and had now
no means of establishing his identity,
Evidently he would have to make the
landlord telegraph to his friends while
he remalned in pawn for all further
charges at the hotel.

The first necessity was to get down-
stairs to the office, for while he delayed
;his clothes were no doubt getting more
and more remote every minute. He
-ventured into the hall in his under-
clothing, but was instantly driven back
by the sightof a young woman’s back.
That in itself was ne#t considerable, but
there was mo telling when she might
turn about. So Mr. Dfane retreated.

Consideration. repulsive and pro-
longed, showed him that there was no
help for it, he must don the habili-
ments of poverty. Hissoul was full of
wrath, tempered with pdmiration when
he thought of the coolness of the thief
who had made the exchange of gar-
ments so cleverly. He remembered
that for greatcr security he had held
his coat in his arms when he had lain
down to sleep.

Dressed in the character of Lazarus
Mr. Drane hastened slong the hall and
intercepted the elevator in its descent

“Down,” sald he, with dignity.

“Walk down,” replied the elevator
boy, snarply, as the car swept by. It

was the first humiliation of rags. Mr.

Drane walked down according to di-
rections. Heapproached the clerk.

“Some miserable thief—" he began.
Tho clerk struck a big bell with alarm-
ing force.

*Walsh,"” said be to a porter, **put thia
confounded trampout. I thought yon
fired him an hour ago.”

“So I did, sir,” said Walsh, rolling up
kis slcoves, “but he don't come back
this time unless his remainders is
brought up from the sidewalk in a bas-
het.”

Mr. Drane turned about with the in-
tention of standing the porter on his
head for his impertinenco, a thing he
could easily have done, for he was a
young man of remarkable strength and
excellent training in the use of it; but
a3 ho turned he saw his own image ina
long mirror let into the wallL He was
the idenl dead-beat. He stared at this
libelous caricature of himself with utter
amazement. The character reached out
from the mirror and scized upon him
with a grip he could not shake off. He
seemed to shrink morally, intellectually
and physiecally to fit his garments and
there was no more back-bone in his
body.

He was the tramp all over. In spite
of himself, he played the part to the
life and submitted to ejection with only
the ordinary protestations of injured in-

| nocence which are always ridiculous.

He stood on the edge of the sidewalk
| and endeavored to collect his sensos.
It was time to stop making mistakes
and he knew it. Evidently he must
have money, and the only way to get i1
that was speedy enough to satisfy the
| demands of his impatience was by wire.
He found a telegraph office and wrote
out a modest request that his father in
| Kansas City should send five hundred
| dollars at the rate of one hundred and
| ninety thousand miles a second or faster
if theelectricity could be hurried.

It was a branch telegraph office and a
| young man with a shrewd face was in
charge.

“Send this ocolleet,” sald Lawrence,
laying down his message.

*What do you take me for?"” inquired
the young man, blandly.

Lawrence recognized that some ex-
planation was necessary, sohe briefly
outlined the case. The young man
looked interested, and Lawrence wasen-
couraged. He entered more into detail,
and the young man puton a sweet and
trustful smile. Lawrence reached the
point in his narrative where the porter
loomed into prominence, and he hesi-
tated, feeling the humiliation of his de-
feat.

“And then—and then,” said he, blush-

ing.

“*And then,” said the young man, sol-
emnly, *“you put the cork back into the
bottle and the green snakes disappeared.
Icommend your prudence. You've had
enough.”

“Do you mean to intimate that I am
intoxicated?”

“Not at all,” replied the young man;
“but you'll have to try this story at the
main office on Broadway. It is too ex-
clting for my nerves.”

From this position the manager re-
fused to recede, and Lawrence was
obliged to content himself with diree-
tions how to find the main office. It
was not a very long walk, but shame at
his garments made it a path of torture.
It was not plain sailing after he got
there, either, for it took half an hour of
painful argument to coax the mesasage
on to the wire.

The answer was slow in comlng. The
long evening twilight was well ad-
vanced before he was notifled that Kan-
sas City had been heard from. This was
theo reply:

*‘Have wired monecy to New Haven.

, “SANFORD DRANE."

ENM ANSliEIIP.

Teac me.ﬂ ttl Bﬁuey fine ¥&pid
& hne

hunh!::m :p‘ course of 18 prlvl;te

lessons & d NO FAILURES.

*=All kin 18 of werk executed in the

bighestdez 'nuf the art 131 Bank St
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‘When Lawrence read this he deeply
his small command of ex-
.ﬁt';'l;n His disappointment nmln

“Any reply?” asked the man who had
brought the telegram. Lawrence’s tom-
per got the better of him, and he wrote:

“Why didn't yousend itto Jerlcho?

IIL. D-n

He cooled down after awhile, and
finally persuaded the night manager to
have a query sent to [New Haven. The
answer read as follows:

“Lawrence Drane ocollected money
here, Fully identified.”

‘When this reply had been read by
the night manager it was evident that
he had made up his mind what to do.
Lawrence saw it in his eyes, and he
knew that he was in =a bad scrape. He
‘prepared to get out, for he was well
awaro that arrest stared him in the
face. The manager tried to detain him.
‘Lawrence pushed him over a chair and
fled, hotly pursued by a half dozen
messenger boys and a few clerks. He
was too nimble for them, however, and
in a few minutes he stood alone upon
the street, penniless, tired and hungry.

It is a curious physiological fact that
aman can voluntarily abstain from food
for twenty-four hours with far lesa re-
monstrance from his stomach than that
organ will make if its owner unwillingly
fasts for half that time. When Lawrence
realized that he had not money enough
to buy & sandwich he became hungrier
than he had ever been before in his life.
He was positively faint, and as he stood
upon a corner trying to decide upon &
course of action he closed his eyes and
actually reeled with exhaustion.

A man passing rapldly along ran
against him. Lawrence did not even
look at him.

“Poor fellow,” muttered the stranger;
“he’s blind,” and he slipped a ten-cent
piece into Lawrence's hand.

“Oonfound you!” exclaimed Lawrence,
in a rage, I can see as well as you
can."”

The stranger opcned his eyes, his
mouth and his charitable heart at the
same moment.

“Have I lived to see this day!" he

cried. **Here, my friend, here is half a
dollar for the only really honest man in
New York.”
Lawrence refused it, and tried to give
back the dime, but the stranger wouldn't
take it. He appeared to be an excep-
tionally humane old fellow. Lawrence
walked along by his side for a fow steps,
and the idea struck him that here was a
chance to tell hisstory to belleving ears.
He began it with considerable hope in
his heart, but he had got nofurther than
s brief outline of hisreal financial solid-
ity and apparent poverty when he heard
the stranger mutter: “*New game; new
game. Never saw it before, but I'm onto
it just the same.”

Then he hurried away, and Lawrence
was left alone with the dime still in his
hand. The encounter had not been
wholly unprofltable, at all events.

He debated long with himself upon
the question how he should expend his
ten cents. That he should buy food
with it was of course a foregone conelu-
slon, but how could he get the most for
his money? He tried to recall all
the storles he had heard of men who
had been in similar depths of poverty—
stories told by Bohoemian sequalntances
who prided themselves upon such ex-
periences. In all of these that he could
remember the salvation of thoe narrator
had ultimately depended upon that
great modern institution, the free
lunch. He had never had any personal
experienco with such fare, because he

Elaces where free lunches are found;
ut he thought he knew the machinery
pretty well from the experience of
others. It wasnecessary tobuy a drink
at the bar, after which one could go to
a convenient counter and gorge himself
with all the delicacies of the season,

He looked about him for a saloon.
Thore was one behind him, another in
front of him and several more in sight.
New York is that kind of a town. Law-
rence hesitated. He reflected that his
circumstances did mot justify him in
selecting a gilded den of wice where
drinks might bo fifieen cents apicce.
He must choose something better suitgd
to & gentleman in adversity. He sclect-
ed a den without any gilding and en-
tered. Anproaching the bar he put
down his ten cents and tried to think of
some mild decoction which he could
safely take. It wasono of Mr. Drane’s
peculiaritles that he could notdrink
alcoholio liguors, or even wines,
without slmost instantancous inebria-
tion. He never dared drink even a
glass of wine with his dinner because it
went to his head. Deer he detested.
He was in a quandary.

*“Well, young feller?” said the bar-
tender, interrogatively. Atthatmoment
Lawrence's eyes rested upon this in-
soription:

EmEEd msmssemsEtesAAsLEasas nune e

! GENUINE NEW JERSEY APPLE-JACK, :
: TEN CENTS. :

“That must be something like cider,”
he reflected, and then he said aloud:
“Give me a glass of apple-jack.”

“JIt's a little out of season, but I'll go
yer,” sald the barteisler, and he pro-
duced the fluid. Lawrence drank itin
ah , because he was anxlous to get
at the fres lunch. It made him cough.

“Your apple-jack is a trifle strong,”
said he, apologetically.

“If you don’t like ourapple-jack," said
the barkeeper, “you can take itout'n
de place, see?”

Lawrence hastened to say that on sec-
ond thought he found It the best he had
ever tasted. In reality he perceived
with horror that it was already going to
his head. There was o mist before his
eyes as he made for the lunch counter,
but that was not the reason why he did
not find what he expected. He saw all
that there was—a few fragments of
crackers in the bottom of a big bowl
and a liberal supply of pickled cucum-
bers in & tin pan. That was all. And
the dime was irrevocably gone.

He gathered up a fow cracker crumbs
and tried to eat one of the pickles, but
a8 o Bohemian meal it was not asuc-
cess. 'Ten minutes later he was out in
the street. The apple-jack was with
bim, and it was very busy. It made the
lights in the windows danco like de-
mons; it dug holes in the pavement
uader his feet; it filled his brain with &
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